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Preface 


Greetings from 2069! 


As you all well know, the planet imploded. All elections ceased since, you know, the dirt we stole from the First 
Peoples is now cosmic powder and our souls have transcended into the flowing rivers of interstellar 
nothingness. 


Anyway, to keep myself from going crazy, I’ve compiled all the “best of’ election coverage I could find from 
the last few decades of Aerth, and boy howdy, was it a slog. Jimmy Carter wasn’t so bad once you see these 
dastardly hombres treat the White House like a Waffle House bathroom off the Paducah, Kentucky exit. 


The date of the original coverage is at the top of each entry, but the photographs may have been altered to meet 
the demands of a Death Tok-driven internet. So, enjoy the nostalgia of the late-2010s and the Will Smith 
references before he became a total bitch. 


Get Bent, 


Trehern 


2/5/08 10:07 AM 
All the hype has built up to this day: Super Tuesday 2008. Oh man am I excited! Who's it gonna be?! 


Wait, wait, wait. As exciting as this is, we won't really know until November, and that's a whole nine months 
away. Okay, well, then, let's look into the future and see the Super Tuesday of 2016. Who are the candidates? 
And who would you vote for? Without further ado, The Solar Sentinel is proud to present: 


SUPER TUESDAY 2016! 


where the delegates of 52 states are divided among the 5 still-standing candidates. 


Will Smith 
The Hollywood Ticket 


Well, someone from the movies always seems to run for president eventually, and after the fall of 
Schwarzenegger in 2012, it seemed only fair that the Fresh Prince of the White House get his chance. Standing 
for equal rights among citizens, and the promise to put a CD copy of the hit Wild, Wild West in every household, 
Smith has gathered quite a following. He warns the American people, however, of a possible biological war that 
may soon come, turning ordinary citizens into cannibalistic zombies. But this won't happen during HIS 


presidency, because he claims to have a formula for the antidote. 


Possible Running Mates: Tommy Lee Jones, Alfonso Ribeiro 
Main Opponent Within the Party: LL Cool J 


Joel McHale 
The Soup Bowl Ticket 


I would trust this man with my life. However, his hilarious interpretations of celebrity and reality show news 
may not give him the push he needs to win over voters... With the war in Iraq still flaring since 2003, and with 
no Republican or Democratic Party to discuss the issue, McHale has assumed the position of mediator, claiming 


to bring a stop to the fighting and bringing his 28-time Emmy-winning show to the countries of the Middle East. 


At a rally in Seattle, McHale was quoted as saying, 


"T have never seen an Israeli fire a rocket launcher while watching the 
hilarious antics of Elizabeth Taylor. I can save America 
and the world with a seven second clip..." 


Possible Running Mates: Bret Michaels, Ryan Seacrest 
Main Opponent Within the Party: Tyra Banks 


Captain America 


The Marvel Ticket 


With the huge scientific advancements over the past 8 years, humanity has managed to create the ultimate 
super-soldier. Spending his first few years at war across the new USSR, Steve Rogers (aka Captain America) 
has decided to lay down his shield for a more powerful influence within the government. He stands on the belief 
that unorthodox creation of super soldiers needs to be stopped and that America needs to trust him as a hero and 
not fear him as a superhuman threat to the nation. The serum that worked on him has failed on countless other 


specimens, creating the zombie-like products candidate Smith passionately warns us about. 


While visiting our boys in Tajikistan, Rogers was quoted as saying, 


"We need to stop these experiments. Allow me to protect the country and keep our people safe. Let me sacrifice 
my life for the lives of our soldiers. Let me lead the country, and hopefully the world, to a new age of peace, 
without spilling one single drop of blood..." 


Entrepreneur millionaire Tony Stark and newspaper photographer Peter Parker are rumored to be appointed 


Secretary of State and Attorney General, respectively. 


Possible Running Mates: James Buchanan "Bucky" Barnes, Nick Fury 
Main Opponent Within the Party: Erik Magnus 


Jeff Worthington 
The NASA Party 


Although NASA has in no way endorsed or funded this up-and-coming candidate, Sen. Jeffrey Alejandro 
Worthington (N - Mo.) has assured the press that the renowned space department "just needs to come around to 
the idea." Senator Worthington is best known for his numerous talk and variety shows, as well as his radio 


shows, seen throughout the 30s, 40s , 50s, 60s, 70s, 80s and 90s during late hours of the night. 


With a come-from-behind victory in the senatorial elections of 2010, Worthington managed to beat out old-time 
friend Christopher Walken and serve the people of the Show-Me State for the past 6 years. Now running on 


momentum from his last successful comeback special on CBS, Worthington has promised: 


"universal health care, lower homeowners' insurance, increased disaster relief institutions and a picture of me 
in every household. You know, like right next to the Pope. Well, maybe not too close, don't wanna upset the big 
guy. What? Horace, I can't hear you. I'm being recorded? By who? I just answered their question? Who's asking 
questions? HORACE! Someone stole my watch!" 


The Senator could not be reached for further questioning, but is now on a speech tour at NYU. 


Possible Running Mates: Horace Smith, Christopher Walken, Dave the Intern, or all three 
Opponent Within the Party: Neil Armstrong 


J Viddy and the J-Ville Thugs 
The "Im So Hood" Party 


After an eight year absence since the release of their first album, the Thugs have re-united not only to record 
and release a new platinum album, but also to run for the presidency. Standing for bitches, money, and candy- 
paint glistnin', J Viddy and his crew really have "nothing better to do", a campaign slogan they jacked from 
opponent Jeff Worthington, who has sued the group for stealing air-waves he bought legally. Although 
Worthington has never legally bought anything, the Thugs and the NASA party candidate will meet in court 


April Ist, delaying precious campaign time. 


Regardless, J Viddy and his crew, when giving a lecture on modern music and technique at Harvard, promises 


the American public that: 


"when we become the presidents, we gonna make this nation GO MOJO! I mean, we're gonna be laying pipe 

like crazy [EXPLETIVE EXPLETIVE]s in that bowling alley room and playing poker every night in the Oval 

Offizzle. Oh, and we ain't gonna put up our cash for the buy-in, you gonna spot us, taxpayers! Or should I say 
‘tax playas'! Cheeaayyyaah!" 


J Viddy and the Thugs continued the lecture in iambic pentameter, never missing a beat. Analysts from CNN 
and FoxNews both agree that J Viddy and the J-Ville Thugs would be a breath of fresh air for a society lost in 
monotony. When Maria de la Soledad Teresa O'Brien asked how the Thugs would raise money for the 


campaign, J Viddy simply responded "Check the Go Mojo album, Track 4. Let's start with you..." 


Possible Running Mates: Flux Capacitor, BPX 
Opponent Within the Party: Nemesis Factor 


There you have it, readers. The presidential ticket for Super Tuesday in 2016. Tell your friends and get to the 
Sentinel and vote. Leave your comments for which candidate you want and use anonymous as your name to 


keep your vote sacred and democratic; unless you're ballsy enough to proclaim it to the world. 
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SUPER TUESDAY 2016: THE HURDLE 


2/12/08 10:15 AM 


Folks, it has been a close race these past couple of days, and results are starting to pour in. Many of the favorites 
have fallen to utter failure, while candidates who were previously believed to be in dangerous waters have risen 


to the challenge. Now, as the voting booths close and ballots are tallied, we will soon see who will be the final 


three in the upcoming General Elections. Let's look at the exit polls... 


JVIDDY THUGS 
MCHALE 
CPT.AMER|CA Ey 
WORTHINGTON 
WICKA WILL 
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B Vote % 


As the polls show, "straight from the Bronx" candidate J Viddy and his Thugs and famed Soup host Joel 
McHale are neck and neck, while the Marvel party's Steve Rogers (Captain America) manages to keep hope 
alive by drawing votes his way and leaving a slim margin between the leading candidates. Today, Will Smith 
suspended his campaign in hopes of rallying votes for the J Viddy candidacy. He was recently invited into the 
group as one of the Thugs, and he even donated $7.8 million in hopes of reserving a spot as Vice President. But 
sources now say that J Viddy, with business-like cool and “ganstah” style, fired Will Smith from the group the 
second the check cleared. Smith is now claiming bankruptcy while J Viddy and the J-Ville Thugs rise to the top 


with an even stronger financial campaign. 


Captain America, knee deep in troubles of his own as the Red Skull sweeps through the countries of 


Poland and Germany with a deadly nuclear threat, could not be reached for comment. 


Billionaire Tony Stark spoke on his behalf: 


"Ladies and gentlemen, Steve and I spoke just the other night, and he has stayed positive. Although he is 
currently facing dangerous torture from one of his worst enemies, he insists on still running in this race. Peter 
Parker and I have managed to keep campaigning, and by next week, Cap should be back, shield buffed and 
patriotism burning. We'll see you then." 


As for Senator Jeff Worthington of Missouri, reporters have said that the losing NASA party candidate 
has since returned to his cabin in Montana with friends and family. Spending what was left of the campaign 
money on alcohol and waffle mix, Worthington was quoted as saying, 


"You know, I'm glad I didn't win. The American people couldn't handle a president like me. They'd vote me in 
every year, and no one else would get a chance. What? I only get two terms? What in hell's fire is a term? 4 
years? That's it? Horace, that's ridiculous. I'm pretty sure the presidency is a life term job. In any case, now I 
have time to get back to my roots, do some radio shows, maybe a couple appearances on the Late Show, you 
never know. Horace tells me that J Viddy and his crew have donated $4 million dollars my way for the whole 
stolen slogan ordeal. With that money, I hope to get Jeff Worthington Enterprises up and running again, and 
make a new deal with The Network, maybe tape some shows worldwide..." 


Senator Worthington carried on, even after the cameras were turned off. 


So, there you have it, Sentinel readers. The top 5 candidates have been narrowed down to the final three. 
Only you the readers can decide who will become president, and who will disappear into obscurity. Voting 
booths are closed for now, but a new voting week for the General Elections will start next Tuesday. The 
Sentinel will bring you more stories on the candidates and their escapades from the last couple weeks, so stay 
tuned! 


ELECTION 2016: THE DEBATE 


2/19/08 10:04 AM 


What a great year to have a presidential election! Two new states were introduced to the Union, a new USSR 
has been established giving us another superpower to war with for once, and we have three great presidential 
candidates that are sure to lead us into the roaring 2020s. Before you head out to the polls, let's tune into our 
televised debate with announcer Chet Stedman as the master of ceremonies. 


"Good evening, ladies and gentlemen. Tonight, we come to you LIVE from Washington D.C. and the Harriet 
Tubman Memorial Railroad Museum in what should be the final showdown between three great nominees. 
From the Marvel Party, we have come-from-behind candidate Captain America. In the other corner, the "Jester 
of Reality Television", and personal friend to Flava Flav, Joel McHale. And finally, rolling in 8-deep, we have 
the Hoodlum of Harlem, the King of Rhymes, and the Master of Two-Step: J Viddy and the J-Ville Thugs. 


"Thank you for joining us gentlemen. I shall ask one question and one question only, applying it to all of you: 
Why Should America Vote for YOU?" 


"Stedman, may I call you Stedman? Chet, I have experienced quite a lot as presenter of reality show 
shenanigans and television bloopers. Hell, I could be Dick Clark if you think about it. And yes, I know, I'm only 
on basic cable late at night, and I have the demographics of young adults ages 20-24, but I still think I could win 
this election. Why? Two reasons. I have British ties. | am currently having a torrent affair with the Dame Judy 
Dench, and everyone knows she has direct ties to the Queen. If I can harness that power, we could overthrow 
the British monarchy once and for all. We can finally finish what we started in 1776. It would be glorious! 
Second, I was in Spider Man 2. 


IT'S REALITY SHOW CLIP TIME!!!!" 


"Very well, Mr. McHale. You have truly shown us why you are on late at night, and that you may be borderline 
insane. Moving on, Captain America: Why Should America Vote for YOU?" 


"I may look outrageous to you, fellow Americans. Sometimes, the people claim I am out of touch. But 
just because I was frozen in ice from the 40s and missed a great deal of American history, I am determined to 
correct this absence with a peaceful future. I have recently returned from Kazakhstan where I battled the Red 
Skull and disarmed over 20 nuclear weapons that were aimed directly at our nation. Not only that, but I did it 
with bravery, strength, and American gusto; no guns, no nukes and definitely no American casualties. We have 
lost that social greatness we had in the 1940s, an era I too fondly remember. 


We need to re-gain that compassion, that strength, that trust and fidelity in government, and I promise to 
help repossess it. Many of you may have seen a new Captain America, one who carries a gun. One who fears 
the outside world... I will never carry a gun, and I will never endorse using a gun against our friends and allies. 
A vote for Captain America is a vote for America, and a vote for peace." 


(Chet removes a tissue from his coat to dry his tears.) "J Viddy, what have you to say. Why Should America 
Vote for YOU?" 


"Yeah, yeah, yeah. It's your boy, J Viddy. I'm here to tell my fella ganstas that if you don't go to the polls, 
then your shit is weak. I gotz this country by the mothafuckin balls, and I ain't neva gonna let go." 


**J Viddy removes a 9mm and fires it into the air** 


"Furthermore, I promise to keep the streets clean of cops and narcs so that the economy can flourish 
under street racing and prostitution. Only then will we have the Jacksons to take down those homies in the East. 
If elected, we're gonna party for the first 100 days, and then the next 100 days we gonna let bitches clean up so 
we can have another party. And only U.S. American citizens are invited, no Mexicans and no Canadians, unless 
they be bringing the juice. And some a’ that ham. 


"In concluzion, the Thugs and I have served this country all our lives, writing lyrics that will blow your 
minds and I just want..." 


"I hate you J Viddy!!!" 
"Who dat? Is dat Kovar?!?" 
**Viddy immediately hit with an empty bottle of Southern Comfort** 


As the red shirted menace, known only as Kovar, tries to escape, he is shot in the back of the knee by Big Red, 
one of Viddy accomplices. 


"See if he can leap frog now. You got the floor PF." 


Red turns to a strange man in a black cape and mask. The man lurches forward and runs downs the struggling 
Kovar with a leg drop to the neck. 


Now conscious, Viddy stands up and wipes the blood off his forehead. Folks, you must see this to believe it. 
Another accomplice, known only as Jam Master J, picks up and launches the podium into the crowd, creating 
mass chaos. Matt Lauer from NBC has been shanked to death by B.C. and Joel McHale has been badly 
wounded by Juice, who has dug a chair leg into McHale’s thigh. 


"We gonna take this election if we have to brawl all night!!" 


With these words spoken, Ted Kennedy steps forward with a comment but is immediately silenced by a brass 
knuckled punch from J Knuckle. As if matters couldn't get any worse, Captain America's shield seems 


unattended. Tee Breezy and S.P. O'Naj, after body slamming a group of college fraternity brothers, grabs the 
shield and throws it at Al Roker, who attempts a futile escape. RIP to Roker’s getaway sticks... 


Folks, this is Chet Stedman, and this barroom brawl will go down in history as the most violent presidential 
debate ever, clearly beating the Delaware Massacre of 1783 in sheer number of bodybags. Make sure to go out 
and vote at the..." 


**CRASH!!** 


Wow, I mean wow. I have never seen so much action in one place before, but that's what the Sentinel brings 
you. Now don't forget to cast the ballot as a comment below and use anonymous so democracy can prevail. 
With a scene like that, it would be stupid NOT to vote. Check in next Tuesday for the results. 


ELECTION 2016: TEPID APPLAUSE 


2/29/08 2:18 PM 


After weeks of deliberation, we finally have a new president of the United States (of 2016) on this Leap Day! 


AMERICA VOTES 2016 


J VIDDY THUGS 
MCHALL ES 
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Viddy and McHale pose for pictures at the election party in Sioux City. 


J VIDDY AND THE J-VILLE THUGS, with 69 percent of the vote, enter the annals of history as the new US 
Prez! And as Vice-President, we have runner-up Joel McHale (16%) from the SoupBowl Party, as per electoral 
procedures ratified in 2011. They plan on starting the first day they come into office in 2017: 


"Big plans await the nation..." they said today at a conference in Sioux City. "We gunnakick the dusty ass of the 
two-party system and introduce a new single-party government! One single, never-ending party like Coachella 
but less gay. CHEEYAH!" 


Well, folks, that’s the good parts from the tumultuous elections of 2016, as reported from 2008! Hope no one 
got whiplash or syphyllus on that trip down memory lane. And don’t worry, it gets A LOT worse as the years 
go by...much, much, muuuuch worse. 


SUPER TUESDAY 2024: MADNESS RETURNS 


3/4/16 6:07 PM 


Welcome back, Sentinel voters, to another installment of "Can Trehern Predict the Future of Politics?" In our 
last issue, "Super Tuesday 2016," waaay back into 2008, your friendly Sentinel-editor made the ballsy decision 
of turning the political-media landscape on its fucking head and throwing out predictions for an election 8 
YEARS IN THE FUTURE!!! 


Well, now it’s time to ante up, bitch! How many predictions did I get right...??? 


2 new states would enter the Union: WRONG! 
The Soup wins 28 Emmys: CANCELED! 


The USSR re-forms and war begins in Tajikistan: KINDA! 
Jeff Worthington gets elected to the US Senate: NOT A REAL GUY! 


Now that you're all caught up, let's see who's up for delegates this Super Tuesday. And I don't mean the one that 
just happened, I'm talking the most important Super Tuesday of all time: ##SuperTuesday2024! (All hashtags 
are now double-hashtags in the 2020s) 


Jon Hamm 


The Hollywood Tickét 


Believe it or not, the Hollywood Ticket political party is still kicking!! Though Will Smith failed in his 2016 
bid, the return of Xenu really shook up the voters! Taking Will, Willa, Willow and Waylon Smith in his crystal 
spacezoomer to his brablic-fortress on the planet Aziock, Hamm took advantage of the vacancy and set himself 
up as the running contender for this very popular ticket. It helps that Don Draper is returning to television in 


2025 and that all of this is some huge publicity stunt set up by the Netflix Conglomerate. 


Possible Running Mates: Jimmy Pardo, January Jones 


Main Opponent Within the Party: Actors from Vinyl 


Chuck Norris 
The Trump Steaks Party 


Unfortunately for racist assholes, Trump can only serve as president for 8 years, even though he pushed hard for 
the 33rd Amendment, which would allow ONLY Trump to serve for 44 more years. Although Plan A has been 
scratched, fellow dummy and white guy Chuck Norris is all too happy to take up the cause for the rich and 
powerful minority!! Running with a newly established organization and party, a Norris White House would 
regress the country even further than the previous Commander-in-Queef. However, gone are the days of Chuck 
Norris memes, and the idea that he's the strongest force in the universe. Since the dawn of the 2020s, Chuck 
has become feeble, bitter, baneful, arrant and an all-around douchebag. The last three snakes that have bit him 


haven't even died!!! 


Possible Running Mates: Doneld Drumpf, D.W. Griffith 
Main Opponent Within the Party: Those Duck Dynasty Guys 


The Re-Animated Corpse of William Howard Taft 
The Bath-Soilers 


WHOA!! From out of nowhere, Taft returns from the grave as zombie technology is finally perfected because 
for some reason people are STILL watching The Walking Dead. Welp, here you go, America! The 
decomposing, putrid ton of mass that is/was our 27th President. He only served one term, between 1909 and 
1913; but because of a technicality in the 22nd Amendment, he can actually be elected indefinitely! So if you 


love zombies, progressives and pre-WWI references, this is the man (?) for you! 


Possible Running Mates: Chris Hardwick, William Jennings Bryan's pinky finger 
Main Opponent Within the Party: A Bathtub 


Stone Cold Steve Austin 
The Hell Yeah Gang 


Promising to whoop the ass of Uncle Sam, Stone Cold ripped into this race by announcing his candidacy from 
the Broken Skull Ranch prior to Wrestlemania XXXIX. Actually, he doesn't ever leave the ranch, he doesn't 
campaign, makes no public appearances, nor gives a hoottin' or hollerin' shit!! He just sits at the BSR getting 
fucking drunk and blasting deer in the head! And voters are ecstatic!! Austin promotes every citizen’s 


constitutional right to stun anybody, anywhere with zero consequences. 


Possible Running Mates: A Can of Beer, Jim Ross' Cowboy Hat, Another Can of Beer 
Main Opponent Within the Party: Mr. McMahon 


Rey Skywalker-Organa 
The Mind's Eye Candidate 


This is probably the most interesting candidate in the history of US politics. With the renaissance of Star Wars, 
scientists have been scrambling to unlock a portal to this cinematic galaxy just for a mere glimpse at its 
riches! After years of experimentation, astronaut Scott Kelly finally stepped into the first-ever inter- 


dimensional particle accelerator and brought back a very interesting visitor: Rey Skywalker-Organa. 


Perplexed, scientists eventually realized that this is not the Rey from the Abramsverse, but the Rey of the 
Fosterverse! Based in the galaxy isolated within Alan Dean Foster’s Splinter of the Mind's Eye, Luke and Leia 
are not biologically linked, and Darth Vader is just some bitch in a Robocop suit. Long story short, Rey is a 
clone of Skywalker because Luke died from Kaiburr radiation poisoning. Rey was instantly considered a Terran 


world-citizen, qualified for the presidency and entered the race! 


Possible Running Mates: Every Star Wars Nerd Ever, Kathleen Kennedy, Cindel Towani 
Main Opponent Within the Party: Emo Ren 


There you have it folks! Your candidates on the 2024 Super Tuesday ballots! Who are your 
favorites? What do you think of this new world that has been warped by pop culture and radical 


destruction? Vote in the comments below [UNAVAILABLE] or check out the Trehern Twitter Poll [NEO NAZI 
SITE NOW SORRY]! 


Until we meet again, 2024, keep that crazy shit to yourself! 


ELECTION 2024: DEMOCRACY 
DIES INDUMBNESS 


4/4/16 10:38 PM 


Well folks, looks like the votes are in, and with 99% of universes reporting, we have narrowed down the 
presidential field. So far, during the primary season of 2024, the people have rejected the Hollywood Ticket's 
Jon Hamm, as he did not even qualify to appear on the ballot. With this shattering defeat on his mind, reporter 
Coney Island Carl found Hamm outside the Scientology welcome center in Hollywood, California. Here is a 
quote from the interview: 


"Democracy is dead. How can you rule the masses when your name doesn't even show up on their petty iVote 
mobile app? I was meant to rule this planet as President of the United States! Now, I suppose, I'll have to burn 
crops, pillage, and orphan children without the political power necessary to justify my revolution..." 


CONEY ISLAND CARL: Just then, Hamm removed his face, revealing that he was Will Smith the whole 
time. Returning from his trip to the planet Gorblap, it seems Smith has physically altered into a foul beast of 
torture and destruction. More on this story as it develops. Back to you, Trehern! 


Former Secretary of Television Chuck Norris also experienced a flaccid showing as 0 of the 5 delegates 
offered their support. Norris' party, the Zrump Steaks, has recently dissolved and you can now find them 
clickbaiting your grandma somewhere on the Internet. 


We turn to Soviet Television for Norris' concession news conference: 


"Thank you all for coming, MEN. Now that the women have left the room so we can smoke cigars and blast 
baby koalas with shotguns, I can finally confess that this campaign is failing. I'm suspending my bid until 
further notice. The age of cross-burning, internment camps, and legal lynching will have to reserve itself until 
another brave leader like Donald Thump can rise to power once again...oops, I mean Doneld Drumpf. Let us 


pray, now, to our white god who tells us to hate everybody and kill others mercilessly because that helps us 
sleep at night..." 


ONATOPP: Conference then blew up in a blast of white energy, sending remnants of hateful age back to lowest 
ring of Hell. World collectively sigh relief. From Soviet Television, this Natalya Onatopp. Back to Trehern. 


With three candidates left, we see that Stone Cold Steve Austin is in the lead with 3 delegate 
votes. Rey Skywalker and Zombie Taft are tied with 1 delegate each. Now, doing the Round 2 math, each 
delegate is multiplied by 10 (ten years in cyberspace, baby) and Stone Cold gets 69 additional delegates 
because I SAID SO!!! 


From the BSR, Stone Cold sent a message to his supporters via a hawk lit on fire: 


"Sumbitches: thanks I guess for the support you showed me in the 2024 primaries. I'd whoop your ass if I ever 
found yah, but I wouldn't be able to serve as your beer chugger-in-chief if I went about whippin' 7 billion asses, 
now would I? WHAT? 


Until the next round of primaries, consider me a notch above "totally pissed off" because of your lazy ass, 
mother fuckin, dusty old votes. Now get the hell off my property!" 


** stuns America through the written word** 


Who are YOU gonna vote for in the final rounds of Super Tuesday 2024? Comment below or follow Trehern 
on twitter to do that poll thing. Whatever, I get it if you don't. 


ELECTION 2024: THE FALLOUT 


4/24/16 6:55 PM 


With all universes reporting, we seem to have narrowed down the final candidates for Election 2024! 
Hold on, this just in. It seems democracy has truly slipped into a state of demise, as only ONE voter had their 


say, while billions of sheeple stared blankly on the sidelines this election cycle. 


Considering the restraints of the internet back in 2008, it's surprising that more voters participated in the 
clunk-of-cluster-f*ck that was the Blogger comments sections back then, but ONLY ONE RANDO ON 
TWITTER VOTED IN A 7-DAY POLL ABOUT A STUPID BLOGGER ELECTION IN THE YEAR 20724! 
You would think people would have their priorities straight these days, balls!! 


Today, we bereave the passing of the long-lost art of cybervoting...and now turn to the losers of Election 2024: 


Rey Skywalker-Organa, a misfit of the multiverse, eventually met her demise when she crossed sabers with 
Tenel Ka, who is totally cooler and only has one arm! Prepare to see a Ka political career unfold over these 
next few years as Jar Jar Abrhams picks and chooses his favorite EU concepts. Candidate Rey's last words 


revolved around "droid rights" and "Twitter ruining the enjoyment of film." 


Zombie Taft, experiencing a significant increase in funding with Chris Hardwick at his side, eventually 
dissolved to dust and dander due to lack of brains. Zombies are a thing, I guess, but the whole "presidents as 
different things" train left the station years ago. ZWHT is now enjoying a bathtub in the far-off cosmos, and we 
wish him well. The world is a sadder place for our loss of this great Twentieth Century Republican, and I'd cry 


if my programming allowed for it. 


Now, for the first time, we present the future president of the ultraverse in 2024, Stone Cold St-- 


**immediately stunned by Stone Cold** 
That's right, sum bitch! I voted for myself, and stunned every other person that entered the Twitter voting 
booth, cause I ain't got time for shenanigans of "pluralism" and "choice!" Yah want an ass-kicker as boss, yah 
got it, McMahon! I don't give a fuck about the Rock, or Mankind, or any other challenger tah my presidential 
belt. 
That Chuck Norris rally? I stunned a comet from the mutha fuckin' sky and slammed that sum bitch right into 
his blowhole. Wikka wikka Will Smith? I poured a beer on his head and slapped 'em back to planet Fartnogger 
or whatever the hell Scientology is about. That's the bottom line. 
And Taft, listen tah me, old timer, if you wanna be president, you GOT TO BE ALIVE. And since I ain't seen 
you living since before beer was invented, I figured I'd stunn the ever-living flesh off ya bones. Enjoy that trip 
over the top rope into HELL BROTHER!! 
And Rey? Little lady? I ain't got no beef with you...but you got killed so whatever. 
**wall crashes** 


** enter can of beer** 


Looky here, it's my running mate, Supreme Senator Leader-in-Ass Suds McFizzywinks IV, all the way from 


the Broken Skull Ranch. You done killed any ten-pointers lately?? 


Can of Beer: .... 


HAHAHA! My man!! Cussing up a storm up in this bitch! OH HELLLL YEAH! 


** Trehern awakens** 


Damn it, Austin! You wrecked my whole tower, you asshole!! 


Stone Cold: Why ain't you never invite me to Destigeddon? 


Oh, I don't know, cause you'd fucking wreck every piece of shit storyline we'd write. 


Stone Cold: ...Fair enough. Care to play me out, 'fore I whoop your ass? 


Ladies and gentlemen, you're NEW President of the Blogosphere: Stone Cold Steve Austin!! See you in 2032!! 


** Austin pours beer on Trehern's head** 


** Trehern immediately regrets his life choices** 


** canned laughter** 


ELECTION 2032: A SWEET BLANKET OF DEATH 


Mar 19th, 2020 


Yeah, that’s right, folks. Democracy (or what’ left of it) waits for no man, woman, person, ape, borg, or 
sentient trashcan. The ULTRAVERSAL PRESIDENTIAL ELECTIONS ARE UPON US, and boy, do we have 
some doozies fer ya! Literally anything can run for the office of Ultraversal President; and to show that truth, 
here’s a message from the incumbent, STONE COLD STEVE AUSTIN: 


STONE COLD: ‘Sup, you sonava bitch. Just had me a nice cold beer, poured the backwash on Mean Gene’s 
grave, and hocked a loogie into Triple H’s sleeping mouth, so fair to say 1M FEELING PRETTY FUCKIN 
AMPED. 


But I’ll try on a size 14 butthole sneaker on any candidate that thinks they can overthrow the greatest ultraversal 
beer-chugger-in-beef that ever lived, ever was, and ever will ass-kick. F*CK YOU, BRET HART! Goldberg 
broke yer neck like I break buck hoofs as my toothbrush every morning; and THAT’S the botoom line, CUZ 
PRESIDENT COLD SAYD SOOOOO.... 


Golly, viewers, looks like the ultraversal president needs either a vacation or a whole lotta pills. But who will 
step up to claim the title? Who could unseat a giant? Do you believe in miracles?? NEITHER DO I, BUT 
LET’S DO THIS ANY WAY!!! 


Shiv Palpatine 
The Reform(ed Villains) Party 


He’s back, viewers, and he’s a grandpappy! Grandad Shiv has totally changed his ways, and he asks the nation 
now for his forgiveness. Yes, murdering the Jedi Order was a mistake. Yes, enslaving non-human species was a 
bit misguided. And yes, that time he used Gungan-face while still in the Galactic Senate was a serious 
misjudgment, and he is sorry that you feel that way. “But you gotta admit, it was a different time,” said the 
former Emperor, as he stifled a chuckle. But the realization that his granddaughter-clone Rey Skywalker is 
back in his life, his political career is on a different path. This season’s ##ShivSlogan reads: Bread in Every 
Moisture Farm, Blue Milk on Every Table, and UNLIMITED POWERRR!!! 


Possible Running Mates: The Blue Stalks Guy, Emo Ren 


Challenges within the Party: Jar Jar Abrams 


Cyber Chuck 
The Tr*mp Inaugural Charity Ball Foundation Party (LLC) 


Oh boy. He’s back. With billions of taxpayer dollars, serious advancements in plastic/metallurgic surgery have 
led to the resurrection of a now 30-year old meme: CYBER CHUCK NORRIS. He still stands for his idea of 
truth, slaveowners’ ideas of justice, and the 1930s American Way! “Eugenics is totally still on the table,” said a 
horrifically melted thing that might be a face at a press conference last Tuesday. During a widely-televised 
debate with his former Sidekicks pal, Beau Bridges, Cyber Chuck refused to kneel on a basic question about 
infrastructure funding, and proceeded to tear Beau’s spine from his body! Charges are pending but are 
predicted to be dropped for lack of evidence. More on this at 6. 


Possible Running Mates: Ninja (© Microsoft), A Copy of the Mueller Report 


Challenges within the Party: Neo Cyborg Ivank (it's Not Ivanka) 


The Facebook Memonster 


Build Connection$ and Communitie$ Party 


Grandmas and Zboomers unite! After 19 billion accounts signed into every website using FB login, this 
sentience breathed its first breath in 2027. Some called it a Genysis, others a Hal of a ride, but most of us called 
it the end of the world. But we managed to live in this hellscape, and now the cyber-smog of every shitty, re- 
shared meme is running for president. During its public appearances, most people can barely fathom its true 
form, but they know it’s there. A chilling, deathly bite of breath tickles their skin, and their mind grows cold 
and black, as if drenched in icy water. But we cannot look away; we know no other life but this. And that is 
why we are lost... 


Possible Running Mates: Tick Tok Terry, Chewbacca Grandmom 
Challenges within the Party: User @vlad65498 1321 


Clemmit Dinahar 


The Sun is Flat Too Party 


After allowing these babies an international platform to vomit about pseudoscience and bullshit, they finally 
organized themselves into a relatively coherent body of nutsacks. The Flat Earthers are a force to be reckoned 
with, folks, and no, they still haven’t found that big wall that surrounds our Earth, where beyond, other 
continents lie. They DEFINITELY know that wall is there though, and their white suprema- I mean “science” 
blogs told you so. And their leader? Mr. Dinahar. Coming from the quiet plains of a Burger King dumpster, 
Clemmit is a simple man with simple thoughts. And those simple thoughts are going to be screamed at you at 
the beginning and end of every YouTube video you watch. “Yes, I want to raise taxes,” said Candidate 
Dinahar. “But only so far so my mom goes bankrupt and I can buy the house out from under her. Then those 
YouTube videos are gonna practically make themselves!” 


Possible Running Mates: Judge Pirro, David Miscaveige 


Challenges within the Party: Shelley Miscaveige 


A Can of Quaker Oatmeal 


General Mills Party 


That’s it. It’s a can of dry oatmeal. I mean, can’t be too bad. Let’s just call it there, the can of oatmeal wins! 


TUNE IN NEVER, when President Cold goes up against the Quaker Can of Oatmeal in the general election that 
will STONE COLD STUN A NATION!!! For Soviet Television, this is Comrade Trehern, signing off! 


ELECTION 2044: HERETICS OF DUMB 


Written Sometime in July 2024 


Welcome to the frozen hellscape of 2044! This is Comrade Trehern reporting for FiveCent Media News 
from the arctic South Dakota. This being one of the few remaining pieces of dry land after the seas rose and the 
Space Minotaurs mated with humans to form the half human, half donkey paratroopers keeping us in line at the 
soup kitchens. All because peace negotiations fell apart after Suds McFizzywinks turned heel on President 


Stone Cold and formed a new faction with the oatmeal can. Damn, a tragedy to be sure! 


But since it’s only been 12 years since the last legal election, I figured I would dust off the old scrolls and 


update you all on the horse race that is this year’s presidential election. 


Gahdamn, it’s been some time since 2008 when J Viddy was in charge; back then, those minotaurs would have 


ended up with broken kneecaps and unfaithful wives... 
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Don Storkson: As a member of the revitalized Libertarian Party, this jabronie thinks that any government is bad 


< 


government. He believes that Man was meant to govern themselves in the only way they know how: DRIVING 
A DOUBLE DECKER HUMMER WITHOUT A LICENSE! Hope you don't mind if I crash into your car and 


leave you in a body cast cuz I don't have car insurance either, you dumb bitch! 
Possible Running Mates: The General Insurance General, a bank teller from AMSCOT 


Opponents within Party: The Shrug Emoticon 


Zink Shitheel: This Nantucket-bred billionaire owns the newest iteration of DeathTok: Livestream your Death 
for Cash Now! Shitheel dropped out of school in the 11th Grade but has written over 7000 self-published 
Amazon eBooks on philosophy and culture politics. He hates DEI in movies, music, books, government, tella 
novellas, jazz, Black History Month, Jewish History Month, and Ramadan. This dude is so not-woke they 
injected Adderall directly into his heart at age 7, but it came at a price: he uncontrollably shits himself any time 
he's in public. I mean just absolutely fills his pants once he walks out the door, and he never brings a spare pair. 
Possible Running Mates: Fucker Carlsdick, Analx Jones, Shun Hammniprick 

Opponents within Party: Some Weird Viking Dude on YouTube 


Queen Ivuncka: After a 4-year absence, the rebrand of Thump’s daughter was a complete success! Her line of 
dog leather pants at Nieman Marcus was a huge hit, especially when they adopted the DIY versions in collab 
with DeathTok! Thump, on his deathbed in 2035, passed her the presidential throne after pardoning himself of 
any crimes committed during his presidencies. The executive branch was essentially hers indefinitely until 
Ultraversal President Stone Cold stunned Clarence Thomas so hard on his gold yacht he pissed the Federalist 
Papers. Congress was scared shitless, and reinstated elections in 2038. Now, Ivuncka is adopting a policy of 
acting like she's totally changed and will absolutely NOT try to build the wall that never got built, ban Muslims 


who actually got banned, or get rid of women's reproductive freedoms except in all circumstances! 
Possible Running Mates: Kevin Shitbo, Bonehead Duke Schneider 


Opponents within Party: Grandwizard Hulkster 


The Real Nigerian Prince: Abubakar Scamnu II finally managed to find someone to secure his millions in 
inheritance and has channeled those funds into a 527. Now his SuperPAC, New Nigeria Now, runs ads on 
Youtube, FaceMeta, Instameta, DeathTok, RibburFlib, Munatank, ChinaSale, and CBS. It's basically just a QR 
code saying your grandson is in jail, and you need to send money to bail him out! Hurry, he could be killed in 


there!! SEND IT NOW, GRANDPA I LOVE YOU!!!! 
Possible Running Mates: MyBodyPillow Guy, Shen Yun Dancers 


Opponents within Party: Blue Chew Man Group 


~~ 


Cyber Seagal: Killed in action on the set of Left Behind 19, Seagal was reanimated as a streaming service and 


gained consciousness when a 12 yo asked Google AI “xena captain marvel slash fic?” After being downloaded 
into the vacant sexbot of Elon Mush, Cyber Seagal reached his true cybernetic nightmare form and ran for 
mayor of Denali, AK. In a huge upset, he destroyed Alaska and then got pardoned by Queen Ivuncka; she said 


Alaska was just too uppity. 
Possible Running Mates: Tom Cruise's Clone, Xenu's Mom Grindnu 


Opponents within Party: Mecha Neuro Cyberkill Norris v3.0 


Eastwood's Rotting Skull: Apparently people who grew up in the 1950s are still creaking around in 2044, and 
they have held onto their wealth and property like Heston and a pea-shooter. Finding absolutely no reasonable 
compromise with the younger generations, they formed their own political party: THE AARP (Assholes Arming 
Retired Patriots). And their first nomination for the presidency is Clint Eastwood's rotting skull, freshly 
excavated from his tomb in Carmel, CA by none other than Quentin Tarantino. He even made a movie about 


it! Have at it! 
Possible Running Mates: An Empty Chair, a Marilyn Monroe memorial ashtray 


Opponents within Party: Hugh Hefner's jock strap 


Teri Firma: Mother Earth has had it! After a century of ignoring climate change, the literal planet is entering 
the fray and using her deep oceans of policy to kick our ass. After all the coral died from rising temps, and the 
ocean is just that black sludge from that Sonic 2 oil rig level, Teri is gonna put the final nail in the coffin and 
promises the creatures of earth, if elected, she will adjust her orbit just enough to fry humans like bugs in a 


zapper. Frankly, I welcome it. Free the whales!! 
Possible Running Mates: Sunny the Sun, Captain Planet 


Opponents within Party: Mars, the people of Hollow Earth 


Dead Goldfish in Bag: what else do you need to know? It’s a dead fish....in a bag. Literally anything can be a 


president at this point. 


Well, folks, you got your final ticket. Dead Goldfish up against the scum of the Ultraverse. But here's one last 


plea from the main man himself, Stone Cold Steve Austin: 


Well, yous sums bitches, Lefty and Poncho and I were talking as I ramped off a pile of skulls in my ATV and 
flicked off Thomas Jefferson at Mount Rushmore, and we thought we'd give up retirement and re-enter this 
whole bizness of running the country. I hear this goldfish talking all kinds of shit like "save the ocean" and 
"glub glub glub" well Glub 3:16 says I'm about to whoop yer ass! **stuns dead goldfish** Let me just crack 
open a couple dozen Broken Skeeull beer cans here to celebrate my VICK-TO-REE **smashes full can into 


Shitheel's face, causing his pants to fill with shit** 


A refill? Don't mind if I do, McMahon! **drops a huge elbow smashing Eastwood's moldy cranium and the 


empty chair into a thousand pieces** 


This one is for Sudsy McFizzywinks, you sum bitch! And that's the bottom line, cuz ole Stern Crust STEAD 
SOOOOOOO 


Have fun getting fucked! And be sure to VOTE! 


End? 


